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Baseball 


In Winter? 


CERTAINLY! 
WHY NOT? 


Keep up with the game — 
work up your dope for next 
season. Read the Old 
Fan’s page in each issue of 


Leslie's Weekly 


long been 





JOHNNY McGRAW 


The Giants’ scrappy 
commander. 


The Old Fan (Ed A. Goewey) has 
known to LESLIE’S readers as a writer who can 
handle baseball matter in true baseball style. He 
knows the players, he knows the game and he ean 
write, too. 

who needs no 
His baseball  il- 
inimitable style. 


The page is illustrated by ‘‘Zim”’ 
introduction to Judge's readers. 

lustrations are in his usual clever, 
There are a lot of other reasons why you ought to 
subscribe to LESLIE’S—the il- 
lustrations of current happenings 
the world over, Jasper’s Hints to 





Money-makers, The Motor De- 
partment, The ‘Travel Depart- 
ment, the Theatricals—any one 
of which is worth the price ot 
admission to our family circle— 
$5.00 a Year 

“Home Run” Baker, ——400,000 circulation now and 

king = eas distance growing fast. 
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Servants and Bosses 


HEY say New York City within a 
comparatively short period will sur- 
pass London in population and take the 
proud position of the 
world’s metropolis. 
London has had this 
distinction for genera- 
tions. It is instinct 
with a conservatism 
that has the history of 
centuries for a back- 
ground, and it was a 
world metropolis when 
New York was a village. 

In London the slow-going habits of the 
ages are still observed, especially as to 
local politics. In its government men 
serve chiefly for the mere honor of serv- 
ice, and its lord mayor even wears the 
trappings of antiquity and takes office as 
a badge of merit. Something of the same 
order prevails in other great cities of 
Europe. 

It is possible that New York, more mod- 
ern and more enterprising, is justified in 
its very different municipal arrangements. 
Certainly New York politics periodically 
furnish excitements in line with its other 
activities that might be out of place in 
London. And the same may be said of 
Philadelphia, San Francisco and other 
great American cities. 

In New York and other great American 
cities merit sometimes marks men for 








office, and sometimes men serve with 
honor. Sometimes the reverse is the 
case. But American institutions seem- 


ingly require the boisterousness and tur- 
bulence which contending parties furnish, 
for New York and other American cities 
have grown so great that their revenues 
are enormous, and the responsibility for 
distributing these naturally inspires com- 
petition. 








In this distribution, after the legitimate 
expenses of a city have been provided for, 
it is perhaps natural that some of the 
men who work so hard in each campaign 
should be paid something ‘‘over and 
above.’’ In fact, it has come to be rec- 
ognized that a considerable surplus should 
go to the man or men in power, indirectly, 
and by means that have also come to be 
recognized as regular. 

In New York particularly this surplus 
money has long been designated as Graft, 
and in some cases it has been called Hon- 
est Graft. This would suggest that going 
back to first principles—or, say, to the 
principles that obtain in London and the 
great European cities—Graft would seem 
to be improper, perhaps dishonest. But 
a municipal campaign, municipal politics 
and municipal operation in New York and 
some other American cities without Graft 
would now inspire derision even in hon- 
est citizens who are so busy over other 
matters that they have no time to vote. 

That Graft was considered dishonest 
originally has been shown by circum- 
stances. Graft, of course, embodies some 
risk; but there is risk in every business. 
One of the earlier men who took risks 
for Graft in New York-——he was called 
**Boss,’’ and Boss each of his successors 
has been called—died in prison. That 
was his luck. 

It may seem strange to persons living 
in London and other great cities abroad 
that the Bosses of New York and most 
other great American cities almost in- 
variably have originally been ignorant 
men of low beginnings. In New York 


one was a gangster and prize-fighter, and 
another was a car conductor and barkeep- 
er. But this only emphasizes the fact 
the United States is a country that offdrs 
amazing opportunities to the poor and 
the lowly. ; 


Animals 


THE FABULIST, ASsop, knew what he 
was about when he gave animals the 
characteristics of humans. 

A neighborly row in 
Newark, N. J., the other 
day, in which a dog and 
a parrot were principals, 
strongly suggested like 
ructions that happen be- 
tween human beings on 
adjoining premises, and, 
like some human differ- 
ences, this dog-and-parrot rumpus had its 
sequel in a police court. 

According to a newspaper account, a 
feud that had existed for six months be- 
tween the dog and the bird culminated 
seriously for the canine, whose death was 
decreed by a magistrate on an appeal, 
while the parrot will lose its life as a 
result of its mean disposition. 

It seems that the parrot walked up and 
down a fence that separated the premises 
of the respective owners of the creatures 
and swore at the dog, feeling safe from 
attack, just as a man or a boy might have 
done if embroiled with others and in a 
position presumably safe from reprisal. 
The dog, finally goaded beyond endurance, 
leaped up and bit the parrot, and also at- 
tacked a boy who sought to rescue the bird. 

It is likely that the dog and the parrot 
had taken lessons in this sort of neigh- 
borly conduct from human beings, but it 
is not the business of a police court to in- 
quire into the ethics of any case before 
it. A black eye is a black eye, and a 
bite is a bite, and the guilty must suffer; 
so the dog was sentenced to death for re- 
senting the parrot’s abuse. 

Here is a lesson for neighbors who may 
be inclined to quarrel; but human nature, 
like animal nature, is slow to profit from 
the experience of others. 
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Juliet-—Do you think there is a man in the moon, dear? 


Evolution 
p4tt Y SAGE’S grandmamma 
( 


Yards and dancing used to bar. 


——g Brought her daughter 
Coa up by rule 
& Maiden of the olden 

a, school. 

Now her granddaugh- 
ter’s the rage, 

Pictured on the 
Sporting Page. 





Patty’s quaint, prim mother learned 
How the rich cream should be churned, 
How to hemstitch and crochet, 

On a sampler worked each day. 

Patty -’tis a rapid age— 

Figures on the Sporting Page. 


All the men to Patty bow; 
She can best them, they avow. 
Champion she upon the links; 
Golf queen, each admirer thinks. 
Her success from this you gauge 
Patty’s on the Sporting Page! 
—E. A. Fanning. 
Madge—I hear he’s very sweet on you? 
Marjorie—Rather! He’s good for about 
two pounds of candy every week. 


JEALOUSY 


Romeo—Maybe. 


Thrift at Any Cost 
se OLY mackerel!’’ roared Crabshaw 
“ Why 


do you play that one record over and over 


up the dumbwaiter shaft. 


again without a change?”’ 

‘‘Because,’” Pennypincher angrily 
shouted down, ‘‘I hate the darn thing, 
and I want to wear it out, so I can throw 


it away.’’ 
A Lesson Learned 


The teacher, who was giving the pri- 
mary class a nature talk, inquired, 

‘Johnnie, how does a bee 
sting?’’ 

Johnnie, a graduate from 
the school of experience, re- 
plied with emphasis, 

‘*Awful!”’ 


On the Contrary 
“My, Willy, what a state 
yourclothes arein! [believe | 
you have been playing with 
that bad Jenkins boy again.’”’ 
‘‘No, ma, I ain’t, either. 
I’ve been fightin’ with him.”’ 


Visitor—Not so bad at ail, old man ' 


But if so, darling, he’s an old man. 


The Acid Test 


HE friend who harks to your behest 
And lends to aid your need, 

Has he not stood the acid test 
Is he not friend indeed? 


Good Form 
‘‘What is the finest form of living?’’ 
asked the eugenics prof. 
‘*Being in the model business,’’ gushed 
the giggly girl. 
Nebuchadnezzar would be useful nowa- 
days as the leader of a vegetarian cult. 











FAVORABLE CRITICISM 





But you just ought to 
see some of the pictures my wife knits. 

















A FEW NOT AT THE HORSE 


A Danicl Come to Judgment 
«es RUT, JUDGE,” protested Dingley, 
**I don’t see how you can fine me 
fifty dollars on the testimony. This con- 
stable says I was exceed- 
ing the speed limit, and I 
2 say I wasn’t. He hasn’t 
brought any witnesses to 
substantiate his claim.’’ 
“‘They’s suthin’ in 
that,’’ said the judge, 
‘and I reckon we’ll hev 
tocompromise. You pay 
the fifty dollars now, and some time, when 
you’re passin’ this way again, jest let 
your old car out fer all she’s wuth, and 
we'll call it square.’’ 


‘ 
( 





A Common Quest 

**I say, my friend,’’ called the motorist 
to the farmer, as he drew up alongside of 
the field, ‘‘I’m looking for a decent road 
to take me into Squigglesville.’’ 

“I’m derned glad to hear it,’’ replied 
the farmer. ‘‘Ef ye happen to find it, 
stranger, send me a tellygram, will ye?’’ 


In the Prohibition Statc 

**Got any gasoline?’’ asked the tourist, 
stopping at the rural garage. 

*‘Sorry, mister,’’ said the manager, 
**but ye come jest a mite tew late. My 
wife’s puttin’ up some brandied peaches 
fer them summer boarders, and we used 
the last drap yisterday.’’ 


The Subtle Cynic 
**I think a floral name for a car would 
be rather nice,’’ said the manufacturer. 
“I’m thinking of calling my new model 
the Crimson Rambler.’’ 


TT 


Motor Chat 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT 
TUTTE EEL 
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“‘That’s pretty good,’’ said one of his 
customers; ‘‘but, after trying one of 
your runabouts, I’d sug- 
gest the Virginia Creeper 
as being more descrip- 
tive.”’ 


Way Ont 

*“‘Now that you have 
your motor car, I suppose 
you are out all the time,’’ 
said Dubkin. 

**Yes,’’ said Larrimore 
sadly. ‘‘I was out eighty 
dollars on tires alone last 
week.’’ 


Inferential 

‘‘Humph!’’ said Mrs. 
Jingle. ‘‘If I had mar- 
ried Harry Larrikins, as 
he repeatedly asked me 
to do, I’d have had a 
touring car by this time.”’ 

““Yes,’’ said Jingle; 
*‘but I’ll tell you right 
now it would have taken 
all your alimony to run 
ag 

Defined by an Expert 

**Paw, what is an effi- 
ciency expert?’’ 


**An efficiency expert, 
my dear boy, is a man 








SHOW 


who is possessed of the idea that he can 
teach a hen a better way of laying an egg 
than the way she has been doing it for 
ages.”’ 


Talk about casting up figures, the Sim- 
ian family is noted for the rapidity with 
which it runs up a column, 





CURIOSITY 


Eugene—I want a pair of fancy trousers for dress. 
Eugenia—For dress? Where do you expect to wear them ? 
Eugene—Why--er—right where I'm wearing these, ma’am. 
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The Art of Conversation 


‘ «YOUR wife must be awfully clever! 
She talks like a book!’’ 
**Yes; I have known her silence to be 
eloquent and her frown 
to speak volumes!’’ 


Industry 


‘‘Wall, Si, I see you’re 
back from New York. 
. Lively town, that, eh? I 

\- s’pose most everybody 

there has a job.”’ 
I even saw men leadin’ dogs 





“Yep. 
fer exercise in th’ mornin’, an’ doin’ it 
ez carefully ez though they wuz paid fer 
or 


The Modern Maid 


The dimple in her elbow fair 
We thought beguiling quite; but, gee! 
The gown she now prefers to wear 
Displays the dimple in her knee. 





SUGGESTION TO RESTAURATEURS 


When the carbaret pales, here is the real thing in noise. 


To a Japanese Valet 
** No man is a hero to his valet.” 
H, COULD I read behind that amber 
mask 
The secrets of his life that you must know, 
Only one little question would I ask, 
If you will only answer, Tokiyo! 
Are luncheons such as this your daily task, 
With birds and oyster pattes, other days, 
When I’m not here? Do golden bubbles 
flow, 
Do violets shine above the damask snow, 
And is this carv—ed, cushioned chair my 
place, 
Or is there—but I will not doubt him—no! 
He is a hero—tell me, Tokiyo! 
Answer me—yes—or from my watch’s 
case 
I’ll take his handsome, thoughtful, poker 
face, 
Dash from my eyes this fond and foolish 
haze, 
And stars will fall and roses cease to blow. 
Is heahero? Tell me, Tokiyo! 
—Kate Masterson. 





Egg View Notes 


OG taxes not being due, how thieves 

got away with seven of Ote Gim- 

ber’s chickens Tuesday night remains a 
mystery. 

Milt Shirks shipped his new, easy- 
going churn back to the factory to-day. 
It worked fine, but the free trial offer 
run out. 


Egg View has several new drawing 
cards. The name of Chet Lumley, dray- 
man, is seen on them. 

Young Morg Quidd, who is taking one 
of them there typewriting courses down 
East somewhere, wrote home to his folks 
that he was learning the touch system. 
The old man says Morg means he is only 
polishing up on it. 

Dow Ludlum is the best draughtsman 
in these parts. He hasn’t shut a door 


behind him for five years. 
—Leslie Va. Every. 
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The Revolt 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


RS. WADDLE, the olive branch and shock absorber of the 
Wrongrighters’ Club, finally succeeded in healing the dis- 
sensions caused by the minimum wage for wives bill. 
‘‘We have with us to-day,’’ said Mrs. 
a Fatley, the chairwoman, when the meeting 
had come to order, or as close to that state 
as it ever approached, ‘‘a distinguished 
guest, the talented Mrs. Scrib-Ler, of whom 
you have all heard so much.’’ 
‘I’ve heard something of her,’’ whispered 
Eliza Primpickle, ‘‘but I can’t remember 
what. Is she a Free Thought priestess or a kleptomaniac? 
That robe would cover almost anything.”’ 

“If you’d read more and gossip less,’’ peppered Mrs. Cay- 
enne, ‘‘you’d know that Mrs. Scrib-Ler is the author of that cele- 
brated mystery story, ‘How Old Is Ann?’ ’’ 

‘*Read? Humph! Didn’t you propose a resolution request- 
ing the government to abolish the old-fashioned departmental 
bureaus and install dressing tables?’’ hotly responded Eliza. 

Mrs. Waddle edged between the two and prevented hairshed. 

*‘It is my hope,’’ began Mrs. Scrib-Ler’s dulcet tones, ‘‘to 
secure the support of this intelligent and influential body for the 
great cause—dress revolt. Not dress reform; thesystem is too 
complicated ever to be reformed. We must revolt, I say! 
Throw off every hideous, cumbering garment’’—the speaker 
flung her arms in a sweeping, illustrative gesture—‘‘and stand 
free and unhampered!”’ 

**Sounds sort of indecent, doesn’t it?’’ murmured Mrs. Fith 
Avnoo. ‘As if the bathroom walls had crumbled and left one 
standing in the tub, with the afternoon parade passing.”’ 

“This one simple garment,’’ continued Mrs. Scrib-Ler, 
‘*takes the place of the many which we have worn.”’ 

**Good gracious!’’ cried shocked Eliza. ‘‘What does she do 
when the wind blows?’’ 

‘I'd feel like I’d awakened from a somnambulistic trance and 
found myself on Broadway in my nightgown,’’ declared Mrs. 
Kindert. 

**It can be made in a few minutes by an amateur seamstress, ”’ 
said the speaker. 
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Mistress—Mary, there's a month's dust in the library. 
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NOT TO THE MANNER BORN 
S. Urban—'S'matter? Is the man crazy? 
Al Right—Stranger in New York, I guess. 


**Then there would be no more imported gowns!’’ gasped Mrs. 
Fith Avnoo. ‘‘The idea! How could you tell a lady from a— 
er—common person ?’’ 

**The shopgirls would dress better than we,’’ asserted Tessie 
Tarrysingle. ‘‘Some of them do now,”’ affirmed Mrs.Cayenne, 
glancing at the chairwoman. 

*‘In this costume,”’ pointed the propagandist, ‘‘the fat and 


the lean look equally well.”’ 








ALIBI 
Maid—Well, you can’t blame me for that ma’am, I 


I ‘ve only been here ten days. 
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‘‘No wonder she’s for it!’’ breathed 
Eliza Primpickle. 

‘*What would be the advantage in pos- 
sessing afigure, ’’ mourned 
Mrs. Kindert, who had a 
perfect one, ‘‘if only your 
maid knew it?’’ 

**With this gown no cor- 
sets are needed,’’ said 
Mrs. Scrib-Ler. 

*‘It’s positively sacri- 
legious!’’ indignantly exclaimed Chiquita 
Kewt, who was a silent partner in a corset 
shop. ‘‘Going without a corset is immod- 
est. Anyway,’’ she added vindictively, 
“‘only fat women want to.’’ 

Mrs. Scrib-Ler now delivered her last 
and most telling argument. 

‘*With three of these robes, costing not 
over four dollars each, a woman’s ward- 
robe would be complete. Think of the 
saving!’’ she cried exultantly. 

Mrs. Fatley sprang to her feet, breath- 
ing heavily. 

“‘That would wreck commerce!’’ she 
shrieked. Her husband was a silk manu- 
facturer. . 

‘‘And close every department store in 
the city!’’ gurgled Mrs. Waddle, purple- 
faced as she thought of the great Waddle 
emporium with a sheriff’s sign on the 
door. 
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M’ LORD, THE CARRIAGE WAITS 





Never Graduates 


*‘{t would be demoralizing!’’ shouted 
Tessie Tarrysingle, the sociologist. ‘‘If 
their wives were not always hounding 
them for clothes, men wouldn’t have to 
work—at least not much. And Satan 
would find employment for their idle 
hands.’”’ 

**As he does for idle women’s hands,’’ 
countered Mrs. Scrib-Ler heatedly. 

Then everybody talked. 

“Shall we,’’ megaphoned the chair- 
woman through her cupped hands, ‘‘en- 
courage this wicked revolt against the 
gods of our mothers—-the fashions? Shall 
we pull down our wardrobes from their 
high altars and tear up our petticoats? 
Those in favor of so doing, please rise.’’ 

*‘Never!’’ volleyed the voices, and not 
a woman stood. 

Then member gazed at member in sheer 
amazement. It was the first time they 
had ever unanimously agreed upon any 
subject. 

Though dazed for a moment by the stun- 
ning rebuff, Mrs. Scrib-Ler quickly re- 
covered. 

“I don’t understand,’’ she cooed, con- 
templating them with a puzzled baby 
stare. ‘‘You have everything to gain and 
nothing to lose.’’ Smilingly she moved 
toward the door. ‘‘You couldn’t possibly 
look worse than you now do!’’ 


HE SUCCESS of a man sometimes 
depends upon his notion as to when 
his education is finished. 
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THE TRAIL OF THE LONESOME PINE 














THAT'S DIFFERENT 


Wydeman—Excuse me, young man, but I think your 


mother needs attention. 
Nahrow—The lady is my mother-in-law. 
Wydeman—Oh! I beg your pardon. 


N ARCHITECT is a man 
who plans houses for him- 
self and compels you to 
build them. You con- 
sult him about your pro- 
posed residence, and he 
immediately becomes 
most sympathetic. You 
and your wife have stud- 
ied the woman’s publica- 

tions and have combined floor plans for his 

guidance. He gently points out to you 
that the second-floor plan you have 
sketched, when superimposed on the first- 
floor plan, provides that the stairs shall 
terminate against the ceiling, while the 
upper-hall opening for the second flight 
of stairs will leave a large hole in the 
ceiling of the living-room and undoubtedly 

worry people who go down-stairs in a 

hurry. 

He also shows you, in a mild and inof- 
fensive manner, that the spare bathroom 
will jut out in the air to the west some 
thirty feet from the walls of the lower 
story. 

Having done this, he takes a pencil 
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The Architect 


By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
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and hastily sketches a rough plan which 
conforms in no way to your ideas. Also, 
if your lot has a slope he plans a house 
which is to be built on the level, and if 
your lot is level he devises a plan which 
will necessitate your excavating about 
ten thousand cubic yards of dirt at the 
rear, in order to have the lower story re- 
ceive any daylight. 

All architects have pet plans. Either 
they want you to have a pergola porch or 
they want you to have a terrace in front. 
Also, they will invariably wish you to 
have the sleeping porch on the north side 
of the house, where the nice snow can 
drift in in the wintertime. 

You have told the architect that your 
limit on the cost of the building is 
$20,000. With that as a specific guide, 








he draws the plans for a house and esti- 
mates it at so much per cubic foot, the 
grand total being $22,876. But he points 
out to you that he has given himself 
plenty of margin, and so you get the 
bids. The contractors also margin them- 
selves plentifully, and their combined es- 
timates only reach $32,465. At this junc- 
ture you discover that the architect has 
rearranged all the rooms and hung onto 
the pergola porch or terrace, whichever 
is his weakness, and you decide to delay 
building for another year. 


A Question 


Why is it that the divers bricks 
And bullets that meander 

From fights and riots always hit 
The innocent bystander? 


Not Worth It 


Daughter—Just think! Ican get the 
duke for only five million! 
Father—He is over-capitalized. 


In imbibing the holiday spirit carefully 
avoid an excess of spts. frumenti. 




















Not Her Style 


listen, Arabella,’’ said Will Gayboy, as they 


“6 OW, please 
met. 


**T just love you, and you know it!"*) And he 
lit a cigarette, 

While his shapely hands he fondled 
just been manicured 

As he glanced into a mirror, for he would be 
well assured 

That his coat was without wrinkles and his 
tie just in its place, 

And he struck a pose presumed to be top- 
notchy as to grace. 

**You’ve been thinking that I jollied when 
I’ve told you this before; 

I assure you I’m in earnest, though you treat me as a bore.’’ 

At which Arabella cackled in a merry sort of way 

’Twas apparent quite she didn’t think that Willie was au fait 

‘*T could have loved Napoleon,’’ and she tossed her pretty head, 

‘“‘Or Cesar, or Mare Antony, but of course you know they’re 
dead ! 

And of other men heroic I could name at least a score 

Who my fond heart might have captured--yes, perhaps a hun- 
dred more! 

Not a single man among them—— it’s too bad they are deceased! 

Would his love declare while standing ’cause he’d had his trou- 
sers creased!’ —J. A. Waldron. 


His Sensible Attitude 


‘‘Ig yo’ comin’ to pra’r meetin’ to-night, Brud’ Dinger?’ 
inquired good old Parson Bagster. ; 

‘‘Well-uh, no, sah; I reggin not,’’ was the reply. ‘‘To tell 
de troof, pahson, I’s aimin’ to go to de minstrel show—done 
got a comperment’ry ticket.”’ 

‘‘Brud’ Dinger, dar won’t be no minstrel shows in heaven!’’ 

‘Den, if dat’s de case, sah, I’m sho’ gwine to-night, whilst 
muh ticket’s good!’’ 


he had 





Enthusiasm, like steam, is all right if hitched to something. 
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ALIBIED 


Cynthia—I didn’t accept Jack the first time he proposed. 
Muriel—No, Gear, you weren’t there. 
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Wale Mason 





QO! THE men who go on foot—-of all evil they’re the root, 

and they make this life unpleasant for us all. They are al- 
ways in the way, and they interrupt our play; every hcur they 
give an instance of their gall. If I wish to speed my horse on 
a quiet, level course, if I send him till he seems & yellow streak, 
then the man on foot appears, blind of eyes and deaf of ears, 
and I knock him to the middle of next week. When I’ve gath- 
ered his remains from the fences and the plains and have duly 
piled the fragments on the pike, then his lawyers come around, 
and they raise a doleful sound, and their talk is all of lawsuits 
and the like. 

When I start my motor car for a trip to points afar, the pe- 
destrian is waiting, evermore; in my path he wildly reels and 
gets tangled in the wheels, and unwinding him is quite a grisly 
chore. I have ruined autos ten running over boys and men, and 
repairs have made me borrow at the banks; for the constant jar 
and jolt wrenches joint and loosens bolt, and is death to all your 
levers and your cranks. And the lawyers come along with the 
same old doleful song, and their chorus treats of damages and 
writs; so it really isn’t strange that, while handing out the 
change, I can sympathize with people who have fits. 

Men on foot are everywhere; even when I sail the air, 
when I go away ballooning, far from land, I can see them 
down below, waiting, waiting till I throw from my bas- 
ket divers bags of heavy sand. Then, in order me to 
vex, in their haste to break their necks, they will gather 
where the sacks are sure to hit; and when I come weav- 
ing down, all the lawyers in the town are on hand to talk 
of damage and of writ. 

Is there, is there no relief from this dark, oppressive 
grief? Shall pedestrians forever spoil our sport? Must 
the lawyers always'rise in our path with fiery eyes and 
the papers which will take us into court? If the man 
who goes on foot would be likely to stay put, I should 
lock him in a ce!l, and no mistake; but he’d break forth 
in his wrath and again be in our path, with a string of 
hungry lawyers in his wake. 





Social Engagement Line 


A sweet young thing called to have a telephone in- 
stalled in her residence. 

‘*Independent or party line?’’ asked the manager. -, 

‘‘We have a great many social obligations,’’ simpered 
the sweet ycung thing, ‘‘so I think you can make ita 
party line, even if it does cost a little more.”’ 


Why 


He (teasing)—-You married women are great matck- 
makers! 


She (demurely)—Yes. ‘‘Misery loves company.’’ 
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The Difference in Time 


NEVER tried to make a touch, 
But that the friend was sure to say, 
‘**I’m broke to-day, but I was flush 
And could have stacked you yesterday.’’ 


I never loaned a friend a five, 
But that the man who came to borrow 
Was broke to-day, but he was sure 
That he would have a roll to-morrow. 


—Hinton Gilmore. 


A Poser 


**‘Dog my cats if I ain’t in danger of 
nervous prosteration!’’ said old Dave 
Peevy to Si Snodgrass. 

‘*What’s up now?’’ 

‘‘Nothin’ that’s any concern o’ mine in 
partickler, but—you know my brother 
Bill that visited me last summer? Well, 
I got a letter from him to-day, an’ if he 
ain’t up an’ married his fust wife’s sis- 
ter, an’ his son Tom has married her 
daughter, an’ his daughter Belle has mar- 
ried his wife’s half-brother, an’ her sis- 
ter has married a nephew o’ Bill’s who is 
a double cousin o’ Bill’s fust wife. His 
new wife’s mother was already married 
to Bill’s uncle, an’ what relation Bill is 
to hisself is what gits me. I been tryin’ 
to figger it out until my mind is in a 
merry-go-round sort of a whirl, an’ I 
Let’s go have a glass o’ sody an’ see if 
that will clear my mind any. Come on.’’ 


The Fastidious Actress 
YOUNG poet of moderate renown, 


lately arrived on our shores, had 
been reading some Sunday-supplement 
stuff about the vagaries of a popular 
actress. It seems that if the lady found 
a roller towel in her dressing-room, in 
any theater on the route, her contract 
became automatically canceled. If a 
black poodle crossed her path on the way 
to the theater, she did no dancing that 
night, and the management forfeited 
$457. No patrons permitted in the audi- 
ence smelling of mignonette. Should the 
fastidious fairy get a whiff of mignon- 
ette, no performance. 

‘‘Why, this is simply delicious!’’ de- 
clared the poet. ‘‘I shall crave an audi- 
ence of this whimsical sprite. I simply 
must have an interview!’’ 

An audience was not hard to arrange. 
A day or two later he sat in conversation 
with the divinity. 

*‘T can understand your attitude toward 
roller towels,’’ he averred. ‘‘What place 
has a roller towel in the life of a beauti- 
ful woman?’’ She smiled languidly. 

‘‘And it is really true that there is 
a clause in your contract about black 
poodles ?’’ 

**Uh huh.”’ 

‘*Delightful! What of mignonette? 
Do you really swoon when you detect 
that odor?’’ 





THE OCTOPUS, SUBURBAN VARIETY 

*‘Hardly, Percy,’’ replied the beauti- 
ful one. ‘‘I was born next door to a 
glue factory.’’ 

“*I don’t understand,’’ faltered the poet. 

*‘About that contract? Aw, my press 
agent thinks it’s good advertising; but I 
dunno.”’ 

She called to her maid. 

‘*Lizette!’’ 

**Oui, madam.’’ 








—M. W. 
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EVIDENCE 


Client—Now all I''m telling you is just the plain truth—the rest you ’ll have to fill in yourself, 


TORN 


‘*How about that limburger 
sandwich I told you to git 
me?’’ 

Then the poet évaporated. 

—William S. Adkins. 


The Silent Singer 


I cannot sing the old songs; 
The young folks might ob- 
ject. 
I cannot sing the new songs 
And keep my self-respect. 
—Charles A. Leedy. 


Good Form 


**Do you think it good form 
for a girl in a slit skirt to 
walk upstairs like that?’’ 
asked one. 

**T call that very good form,”’ 
replied the other—looking 
again. 


LAWY 
PRIVAT 





On the Job 
Commute—What’s the mat- 
ter? Has the cook left? 
Mrs.C.—No; she refuses to. 








Imagination often carries us 
as far into the realms of the 
improbable as the real ‘‘pipe.”’ 

















The Electric Spanker 


AN EXPERIMENT is being tried in 

the public schools at Huntington, 
W. Va., that we shall watch with inter- 
est. An electric spanker has been in- 
stalled there to correct the students, 
while the old birch rod has been broken 
over the knee and dropped into the waste 
basket. 

Our heart goes out to the Huntington 
boys. In the days when we caught flies 
in our geography, our teacher had 
only the simple, lowly switch; but 
to us the switch seemed adequate 
for all the demands made on it. 
We did not want anything better 
invented. When the teacher would 
observe us catching flies, he would 
ask us to step out on the floor for 
afew moments. We always hated 
to do this, for we knew how it 
would disturb the other students. 
Every time, just as he called us, 
we would be seized with a fit of 
studying. We always felt called 
on to study just about the time 
he felt called on to wield the wil- 
low. We can’t explain this, but 
it happened time after time. 

The teacher would stand up in 
an open space, where he could 
move his arms, and vigorously 
work the switch back and forth 
behind our back. In a few min- 
utes the switch would be almost 
worn out. We would feel that way, too. 
When he stopped, we all felt better. 

To our way of thinking, the old-fash- 
ioned birch did all that was asked of it. 
However, it may be that the old-fashioned 
switch that we knew in our youth was 
not adequate; it may be that it couldn’t 
keep flies from being trapped'in geog- 
raphies. But we are glad that we don’t 
have to go to school in Huntington. The 
old hand system filled every desire that 
we had. 

We have never had an electric spanker 
cranked and put to work behind us, so we 
can’t tell how it strikes us; but we would 
rather report the proceedings than be one 
of the parties engaged. We have no de- 


sire for an electric spanker to come up 
behind us, roll up its sleeves and go to 
work where we can’t watch it. 

We would hate to have the superin- 
tendent put us in the machine, fasten us 
down, push the button and go away and 
leave us. We can’t call to mind a scene 
more unpleasant than being fastened in 
an electric spanker while the superin- 
tendent was down chatting with the pretty 
primary teacher. We fear that when he 
returned there wouldn’t be much left of 
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“WE CAN'T CALL TO MIND A SCENE MORE UNPLEASANT THAN 


BEING FASTENED IN AN ELECTRIC SPANKER” 


us except a couple of dull, dirty-looking 
splotches on the quivering machinery. 

An electric spanker would never make 
a hit with us. 


Censoring the Census 


A WOMAN in Georgia boasts that she 

has an even hundred grandchildren. 
It seems to us that she is exaggerating, 
but we cannot dispute her, as we have 
never been a grandmother. We wish some 
of our readers who have had grandmother 
experience would cross-question the lady 
and try to get at the facts. Too many 
people in this country are boasting of their 
grandmother ability when they don’t know 
a paregoric bottle from a siphon. 


En Passant 


LAST Sunday we went out riding on our 

motor cycle, and on the way back the 
gasoline ran out while we were still six 
miles from home. 

One pint of gasoline would have taken 
us home, but it was not to be had. It 
never is on such an occasion. It was Sun- 
day, and all places were closed where a 
pint of gasoline could ordinarily be ob- 
tained by pawning a watch. Not one 
single drop of the precious fluid 
could we get to slake the steel 
steed’s thirst. 

So we decided to walk. Since 
there wasn’t anything else to do, 
this seemed to be a logical deci- 
sion. As other riders came along 
and passed us on the weary road, 
we begged of them to give us a bit 
of gasoline—begged them to give 
just a gill of gasoline to a poor 
wayfarer plodding along life’s 
tortuous trail; but none had com- 
punction. We did not mind this 
so much if they had had gasoline. 
All they had was sympathy, and 
sympathy is a notoriously poor sub- 
stitute for gasoline. 

If you have a motor cycle and 
are in a hurry, don’t depend on 
sympathy; it’s all right going down 
hill, but mighty poor on the grades, 

0 

A man in Paterson, N. J., said 
the other day, ‘‘I’d rather spend three 
years in prison than pay my wife a single 
cent.’’ He has begun to have his way. 

0 

The New York Assembly of Mothers 
has placed the ban on the openwork stock- 
ing. They say that girls should not wear 
the porous stocking. It will come asa 
sad blow to the Assembly of Mothers, but 
we are on the other side. We are in favor 
of the openwork. We have never been a 
mother, but we heartily indorse the drop- 
stitch stocking. We are supporters of 
the openwork hosiery, so to speak. We 
must admit that we look with approval on 
the openwork. In fact, we are quite will- 
ing to do our share of looking. 








Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
WISCONSIN and South Dakota have 

enacted a law that men who are 
physically unable to get to the polls may 
send their ballots by mail. This should 
dispose of the objection that the franchise 
must not be given to women because so 
much of the time they would not be well 
enough to go to the polling place. Inci- 
dentally, if men are not able to get to the 
polls, they are not able to fight, and there- 
fore, if women must not be allowed to 
vote because they cannot fight, then these 
incapacitated men should be disfranchised. 


A little boy gives as an excuse for not 
saying his prayers any more that he is 
tired of praying for the family 
when it doesn’t seem to do any good. 
Women are beginning to feel that 
way in regard to the political fam- 
ily and have decided to try some 
other method of bringing about a 
much-needed change for the better. 


Chicago courts are making the 
experiment of having juries of wom- 
en to decide cases where there is a 
question as to the sanity of the 
women on trial. The judges express 
themselves as amazed at the insight 
women show which it would be im- 
possible for men to have. Strange 
that it should have required twenty 
centuries to prove that it takes 
women to understand women. Let us hope 
that the discovery may some time extend 
to all kinds of cases where women are con- 
cerned. 


One of those sights which are supposed 
to make the gods weep was that of the 
chief justice of the Supreme Court of 
North Carolina appealing to a large body 
of clubwomen to want to vote against 
bad government, child labor, the social 
evil and other evils. They do not want 
this power thrust upon them; but half a 
century ago doubtless the majority of the 
slaves in that State did not want their 
freedom, so there is hope. 


The moving-picture shows are making a 
specialty of films depicting the newly en- 
franchised women of the Western States 
in the act of going to the polls and voting, 
but, strange to say, there is not a single 


illustration of the awful things that were 
going to happen when this catastrophe 
took place. It seems strange that, after 
the terrible predictions of fifty years, the 
scene should look very much like a pro- 
cession going to church —except that there 
are more men in it. 


One striking difference between the 
United States Senate and the British 
House of Commons is that, when a depu- 
tation of women suffragists make a call, 
the Senators receive them with open 
arms and the Commoners shout for the 
police. 
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EN ROUTE FOR SOCIAL BETTERMENT 
Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

With bugles and with banners, the suffrage.cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe. 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Suffrage Feeling 

GOOD example of the screechy and 

violent emotions that actuate the 
suffrage worker and are roused by her in 
her audience is given by a speaker, who 
writes, ‘‘Women are beginning to see 
and understand. Day after day you see 
the light of understanding growing in 
the eyes upturned to you. From Cali- 
fornia to New York women are the givers 
and conservers of life. All they need to 
understand is that votes for women mean 
this. It may be a word, a picture of 
suffering, the cry of unsheltered girlhood 
and childhood in a speech; but the face 
of some woman in your audience suddenly 
lights up with a sweet and beautiful pas- 
sion of tenderness.’’ 





A Failure 


WE GREATLY fear that the New York 

society leader who gave a Mother 
Goose ball to emphasize motherhood has 
failed to impress the modern parent as 
she hoped todo. Of course the ineffable 
and quite moral beauty of such lines as 
“‘Taffy was a Welshman, Taffy was a 
thief,’’ ought to be handed on to untold 
generations, and the sentimental and in- 
consequential motherhood that usually 
accompanies such jingle teaching ought 


- to be cherished; but to-day the suffragist, 


who is corrupting everything, dreams and 
plans for a mother for the race who will 
instill into the minds of her children not 
the narrow thoughts of a former day, but 
the broad wisdom she has acquired by 
contact with the world and its problems. 


Suffrage Graduates 

WE ARE told that the new suf- 

frage school in New York has 
graduated seventy trained workers, 
primed with history, statistics, ar- 
guments and oratory. This shows 
how foolishly women go about 
things. Having a nice little job of 
getting after 1,587,983 men—those 
who voted in this State at the last 
presidential election—-why do not 
the women stick to sighs and sobs, 
smiles and smirks, prayers and 
pleadings, the only things that really 
affect men, and leave facts and fig- 
ures alone? They really seem to 
believe a sane presentation of ideas more 
convincing than hysterics, and so another 
silver cord of feeling between the sexes 
is loosed. It is to weep. 


Cooks and Compliments 
URING the forty-first annual conven- 
tion and fire exposition of the Inter- 
national Association of Fire Engineers, 
a woman was given honorable mention at 
a dinner the delegates enjoyed. The 
praised one was Miss Mary McDonald, 
who is caterer for Gimbel’s store and who 
is known as New York’s champion pie 
maker, and it was for her delectable 
pastry, much in evidence at the time, 
that she was lauded. Thus doth the fe- 
male cook loom up when she ought to 
cower behind the kitchen stove and allow 
some chef to enjoy one of man’s dearest 
prerogatives—public praise for work well 
done. 
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Billy Snapper’s Last 
Plunge 


By ED A. GOEWEY 

ELLO, Buddie!’’ chirped wee Willie 
«H MacIntosh, the nearly famous 
Scotch juvenile, as he lazily pulled him- 
self out from the shadow of the Casino 
doorway and extended a hand to Jim 
Sticker, the best little press agent that 
ever ‘‘piped’’ for a second-rate star over 
the ham-and-egg circuit. 

“‘Howdy!’’ came back the publicity 
promoter, as he dropped his grip, shook 
hands, and then gave the sign of distress. 

“In trouble, eh?’’ suggested Willie; 
and then, noting all the earmarks that 
distinguish a traveler who has just com- 
pleted a journey across the Great Alkali 
Desert, he flashed the proper signals in 
such an emergency, and the two were 
soon seated behind a pair of substantial 
‘‘life-savers.”’ 

‘*How’s business?’’ inquired the Kid, 
after the first, second and third degrees 
of the theatrical profession had been 
worked letter perfect. 

‘Oh, rot en, thank you!’’ replied Jim. 
“I’m just back from a transcontinental 
tour with a number two company that I 
now realize was made up of about every 
undesirable ham that makes Broadway a 
headquarters. The leading lady ought to 
have been making beds, but her husband 
owned the show, and he threatened to can 
me if I dared to bring the troupe back 
before it had covered the entire route he 
had laid out. On the level, we didn’t 
have a single good-looker or a new fea- 
ture. However, I managed to con the 
dramatic editors into giving us decent 
advance notices, and we left town usu- 
ally before we had time to read the roasts 
that followed each performance. I tell 
you it was a gay little life. I’ve lost 
weight, grown gray, and my stomach 
won't digest anything stronger than baby 
food; but I managed to bring the bunch 
back home without walking. Now I’m 
tired and broke, and I’m going to hunt 
up Billy Snapper, the Brigham Young of 
the theatrical game, who still owes me 
an election bet, and call everything off if 
he’ll stake me to bed and board for a 
couple of weeks.’’ 

“Sorry for you, old chap, if that is the 
oasis toward which you have been head- 
ing,”’ said Willie; ‘‘but at present and 
for some time to come Snapper is in no 
position to do any rescue work.”’ 

‘““What’s the matter? He’s in town, 
isn’t he?’’ 

“He sure is, and with bells on; but— 
he’s married !”’ 

“What! Again?’’ gasped the press 
agent, as he reached feebly toward his 
glass. 

“Sure thing, bo! This one is number 
six, and the fatal work was accomplished 
day before yesterday. You’re new in 
town, all right, or you’d have heard the 
news; for with the story of the wedding 
bells and the orange blossoms goes a tale 
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Skeels Gi G 
For Stomach and Nerves 
Ginseng Gum contains powdered ginseng root—na- 
ture’s great tonic for stomach and nerves. Phy ans 
recommend it. Finest Gum made A sainple ves 
it Quality sells it. The delightful bitter-sweet 
flavor lasts, Chew it for health not for fun. Try it 
4 packages 20c— Box 75c prep 











The Skeels Ginseng Gum Co., 16 Main St., Akron, 0. 
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Vaccey GEMS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file an 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 
examination — all charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 
oney refunded if not entistactory. Write today for free catalog. 


HITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis 
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The Beer of Quality 





20°% Down, 10% Per Month 
With every 


Diamond we give a written 
agreeing to 
full price, in ex 


certificate guaranteeing it and 


take it back any time at 
change for a larger stone. If your purchase 
is not better value than your dealer can 
furnish, return it and we will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam- 
ination. Write for latest catalog 5 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Ts take you across the blue waters of the American Med- 
iterranean to Florida, Cuba, Porto Rico, Bahamas. Texas, 
Mexico and other delightful winter resorts. They offer some 
exceptionally attractive “Circle Tours” with choice of return 
routes and stop-over privileges. They can be arranged in the 
form of short vacations of from five to twenty-three days, with 
ample time for side trips, if desired. 

Write us and we will help you plan your trip and send you 

beautifully illustrated free copy “Travel” Number, AGWI 


Steamship News. A letter now will mean better accommo- 
dations for the journey. Address any one of the following: 


Atlantic, Gulf & West Indies Steamship Lines 
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CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO. THE NEW YORK & PORTO RICO S. S. CO. 
y General Offices, Pier 36, North River, N. Y. General Offices, 11 Broadway, N. Y. 
j MALLORY STEAMSHIP CO. NEW YORK & CUBA MAILS.S. CO., (Ward Line) 
General Offices, Pier 36, North River, N. Y. General Offices, Pier 14, East River, N. Y. LD 
ty 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES “ | 
BOSTON—192 Washington St. CHICAGO—444 Com’! Nat’! Bank Bldg. y 
PHILADELPHIA —701 Chestnut St. WASHINGTON— 1306 F St., N. W. yy 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway Ly 
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Dept. F874. _100 to 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
(Es<'d 1805) Stores in: Pittsburgh: St. Louis: Omaha. (55 f ess) 


that has had the Rialto in hysterics for 
the last twenty-four hours. Want to 
hear the dope?’’ 

**Shoot!’’ gasped the p. a. 

“Well, it was this way. You no doubt 
remember that when Billy succeeded jn 
severing the matrimonial rope which 
bound him to Mrs. Snapper No. 5, he 
took a solemn vow to remain single for 
the remainder of his natural life and then 
some. He reopened his bachelor quar. 
ters, began to carry real money and wag 
rapidly regaining his Broadway form, 
when—well, you can guess what hap. 
pened.”’ 

**Proceed, cherub, with your Arabian 
Nights’ tale. I’m all attention.”’ 

“Well, one fine afternoon, as Billy, 
dressed in his glad togs, was sailing with 
the wind down Fifth Avenue, he ran 
across an old college chum, accompanied 
by a fluff of a sister, who was all rosy 
cheeks, dimples, blue eyes and lace, 
You know the kind—right off the Christ. 
mas tree from some town out in the neck 
of the woods whence come the bush- 
league ball players, and fit to break the 
heart of any man who had grown weary 
of this town’s over-decorated silk rus- 
tlers. It was Billy off the good-resolu- 
tion boat with a loud splash, and little 
Alice (that was her name) was ready to 
tear up the names and addresses of her 
one-night-stand admirers as soon as she 
found herself shaking hands with the 
celebrated comedian. Everybody noted 
that it was a clear case of lovey-dovey 
from the introduction, and so they re 
frained from slipping the news to the 
little lady that the hero of her dreams 
was a descendant of Henry VIII. and had 
been over the matrimonial hurdles so 
often that he was no longer considered a 
promising entry for the double-harness 
sweepstakes, 

*‘It took Billy almost a full week to 
dash through a spectacular courtship that 
was so full of suppers, drives and pres- 
ents that the infant never had a moment 
to look at the compass and get her bear- 
ings. But if the time required to geta 
favorable answer and slip on the diamond 
circlet was brief, the journey to the altar 
had all the speed of a garrison finish. 
Two days after the engagement, Billy 
hoisted the sign for a quick wedding 
ceremony, pleading that he was liable to 
be sent on the road, and that he wanted 
to have a real, cozy honeymoon before 
anything might happen that would cause 
even a brief separation. What he really 
was afraid of was that news of his latest 
affair of the heart would get into the 
newspapers, along with much other in- 
formation and detail. 

‘The wedding took place one morning 
in a quiet little chapel ’way up town, 
but by the usual underground route the 
story leaked out and was known the 
length and breadth of Bright Light Lane 
before sundown. Previous to that even- 
ing’s performance, the happy bridegroom 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting the = 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV, 
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The Makers 
of History 


Twenty volumes — divided 
into four sets of five vol- 
umes each. 


$6.00 complete — $2.00 per 
set. 


Each volume in itself is a 
complete history of the sub- 
ject it covers. They are in- 
timate history of the char- 
acters portrayed. 


We only have a limited number of 
these books on hand, and, of course, 
those who send in first will naturally 
receive the preference. If, after re- 
ceiving the set of books you do not 
think them worth the price, you may 
return them after two days, and we 
will refund your money. 


The greatest way to be- 
come great yourself is to 
emulate the deeds of those 
who were makers of history. 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


























A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Illustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
pomecne a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wom an Should Have. 
ledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
ledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowled ‘ea Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter, 
Medical Knowledge a W ife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 














| placed Mrs. Snapper No. 6 in a stage box 


and arranged to meet her in the lobby 
directly after the show and take her to 
some Tango tavern for a wedding supper. 
Honestly, it was a shame, but, just be- 
fore the curtain rose, the five former 
Mrs. Snapper entered the theater in a 
body and took seats in the box next to 
that occupied by the bride. She didn’t 
know them, but when Billy made his first 
entrance and looked smilingly toward his 
dearie, he nearly choked on his lines at 
beholding the array of familiar feminin- 
ity directly behind her. He got through 
the play somehow, but I heard that his 
language off stage nearly ignited the 
asbestos drop. At the close of the play 
the bride started to leave the box, when 
in trooped her predecessors, led by Bettie 
Nielson, who had been Mrs. Snapper No. 
1. She first introduced herself, told of a 
few of Billy’s good points, and extended 
congratv'ations. Then she introduced 
each of the other wives in their chrono- 
logical order, and they all said something 
timely about their former husband. Of 
course it was a cold deal for the bride, 
but she was game and handed those dames 
as good as they sent. Then she went 
into the lobby and waited for hubby. 

‘*He arrived with the look of a scared 
jack rabbit, and I am told that the chill 
in that hallway had a Peary-expedition 
atmosphere beaten to a frazzle. The 
ticket-office man was the only one who 
heard the interview, and he passed it 
on to us. “According to him, the bride 
studied the classic countenance of her 
hubby for a full five minutes, and then 
said, ‘I don’t know why I didn’t hear 
that you had been married, put I didn’t. 
Guess the news from this overlighted 
thoroughfare doesn’t find its way into 
places like my home burg. However, I 
am now Mrs. Snapper No. 6, and you can 
be perfectly positive that there will be 
no No. 7. There are going to be no sepa- 
rations for business or other reasons. I 
join that chorus to-morrow, and, whether 
you play in New York or Kankakee, I’l) 
be with you on and off stage. I trust you 
‘get me.’’ That is the correct expres- 
sion, I believe. Now I’ll take your arm, 
and, if you can pull yourself together, 
we will adjourn for that wedding supper. 
But the first time you even look cross- 
ways at another woman, something is 
going to take place with unusual sudden- 
ness, and you will be in the center of the 
storm. From now on I am the captain 
of the Snapper ship, and you’ll find I am 
some captain.’ ’”’ 


Natural 


‘“‘Do you enjoy playing bridge with 
Mrs. Brown, grandma?’’’ 

‘Yes; only I’d like to see her get 
poorer hands.’’ 


Hopeless Exception 


All towns may see the minute when 
A new progressive day may dawn, 
Except those where the business men 
Pitch horseshoes on the courthouse lawn. 















DURBAR GE. 





No. 352— One of many 
designs famous for utility 
and style, covered by 4 
; others ‘ 


Double Use 
and Single Space 


One moment a beautiful table—the next, without dis- 
turbing anything, extend the drawer and you have a 
complete desk, with a broad writing surface, pen and 
pencil groove, sunken inkwell—and in the drawer, 
room for stationery. Beautifies any room, serves every 
member of thefamily, The only desk-table made 
with nickel plated, metal slides, insuring posi- 
tive and easy action. Write for Book No. 26 of 75 
styles. All woods, suitable for any room. At all lead- 
ing Dealers. Be sure to get the protection of the 
Cadillac brand. : 
Wolverine Mfg. Co., Detroit, Mich. 
World's Largest Manufacturers of Parior and Library Tables 









Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white PAY 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen Yi 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid x y 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 

Have no foil or backing. Set only 

in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 

mail on receipt of price. Money 






cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Room 411 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 


Longacre Bldg., Bway &42nd St..N.¥. B 
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HERE’S many a man who has 

built a rare reputation as a mix- 
ologist who lets us do his mixing 
for him and keeps his sideboard 
stocked with Club Cocktails. 
Made from better materials 
thana bar cocktail is apt to be. 


Mixed to measure;—not to 
guess work—as a bar cock- 
tail always is. 

Softened by aging before 
bottling—as no bar cocktail 
can be. 


At All 
Dealers 







New York 
London 


















The Original. All 








Beeman’s 


Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE | 





Pepsin | 
Gum 





Others Are Imitations 





| 






















LA FOLLETTE’S 


WEEKLY 
Telis you fearlessly, candidly, interest. 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 


year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 





satisfying to smokers of costly Havana Cigars. 


TOBACCO CO., Dept. 20, 








Box of Havana Cigars Only 25c. 


French's Superb new Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan de! Rey brand of clear Havana Cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Coenones 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rch cigar of mellow and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made. Agreeably 


" » > ~ s F ret five of these fine, 

Sent Prepaid by parcel post direct to your office or home. Send only 25c silver or stamps and get es 

vy ost ree: rich full-flavored Havana Cigars, packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar Box. Send promptly -—s as os a ne- 
rite today. 


fit of this Special Introductory Offe: We are making it for a limited time merely to introduce these fine |iavana Cigars 


Free Trial For Xmas 
Moth-Proof ~ = - 


RedCedarChest 


15 DAYS’ 
FREE TRIAL 


A Piedmont 
Southern Red Ce- 
dar Chest makes 
the finest Xmas,birthday 
or weeding pitt. Charm- 
inely usefol and beautifal. 
Protects furs, sand from mice, 
dust and damp. Shipped from factory »t factory % 
Freight p: id. Write for illustrated catalog and book 
‘Story of Hed Cedar’’. Postpaid free. AY rite ra 

: 2) 9. 


MOMS Me 
















STATESVILLE, N. C. 
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THE HOSPITALITY AND GOOD CHEER OF A DISCRIM- 
INATING HOST OR HOSTESS SHOULD INCLUDE 


HUNTER 


timore Rye 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Stories with Smiles 


Knew Him Well—It was a contested 
will case, and one of the witnesses, jp 
the course of giving his evidence, de- 
scribed the testator minutely. 

‘Now, sir,’’ said the counsel for the 
defense, ‘‘I suppose we may take it, from 
the flattering description you have given 
of the testator, his good points and his 
personal appearance generally, that you 
were intimately acquainted with him.”’ 

‘‘Him!”’ exclaimed the witness. ‘He 
was no acquaintance of mine!’’ 

‘‘Indeed! Well, then, you must have 
observed him very carefully whenever you 
saw him,’’ pursued counsel. 

**I never saw him in my life,’’ was the 
reply. 

This prevarication, as counsel thought 
it, was too much, and he said, 

**Now, now, don’t trifle with the court, 
please! How, I ask you, could you, in 
the name of goodness, describe him go 
minutely if you never saw him or never 
knew him?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ replied the witness, and the 
smile which overspread his features ex- 
tended to the faces of those in court, “‘you 
see, I married his widow.’’—Tit-Bits. 


The Hammer and the Hammering—John- 
nie rushed into the dining-room, his voice 
lifted to a long, quavering wail. He was 
giving a star exhibition of the art of sep- 
arating himself from tears and trills. 

**What’s the matter?’’ asked mother. 

Johnnie removed both fists from his 
eyes and explained mournfully, 

‘*Papa was out on the back porch nail- 
ing down a plank, and he had a big ham- 
mer—an awful big hammer. Then he 
missed the nail and hit his thumb.”’ 

“Then what are you crying about?” 
asked mother. ‘‘Why didn’t you laugh?” 

Then Johnnie told the whole story thus: 

“TI did.”’- Popular Magazine. 


How She Knew Little Mabel’s rich 
great-aunt was getting ready to leave. 
Taking the child in her lap, she said, 

“I have had an awfully nice time, and 
I am very sorry that I shall have to go 
away now, where I will not have a chance 
to hear your merry laughter;. Do you 
know how long I have been here?’’ 

**Yes,’’ Mabel replied. ‘‘It was six 
weeks yesterday.’’ 

‘*So it was, dear. How did you happen 
to know it was just that long?’’ 

‘‘Mother has been counting the days 
and the weeks ever since you came, and 
every time one was past she said, ‘Well, 
there’s that much gained.’ ’’ —- Chicago 
Record- Herald. 


She Knew Too Much—-Arthur was pass- 
ing a day with his aunt. ‘‘I am going to 
do something to please you on your birth- 
day,’’ she said to the little boy, ‘‘but first 
I want to ask the teacher how you behave 
at school.’’ 

“If you really want to do something to 
please me, auntie,’’ said the boy, **don’t 
ask the teacher.’’—-Lippincott’s. 
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THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


By James Montgomery Flagg 


In Full Color 9 x 12 Mounted On 
Heavy White Mat 11 x 14 


Twenty-five Cents 





END 25c now, and The 
First National Bank will 

be sent to you by return mail. 
It's one of the most popular of 
Flagg’s pictures. Nearly 50,000 


copies are now hanging in offices, 


banks, clubs and dens. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 




















HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 

one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best > 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, ° ‘i 


Manager 
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With The College Wits 


Pretty!—‘‘So you’re engaged! 
work, old man! Is she pretty?’’ 
‘“*Pretty! Say, if that girl ran for the 


Good 


presidency of the United States, there 
wouldn’t a woman vote for her!’’—-Ohio 
Sun-Dial. 

Misunderstood -Miss Goodrich—-I hear. 


your husband is a great lover of the 
esthetic. 

Mrs. Nurich—Oh, yes! He takes one 
every time he gets his tooth pulled. 
Stanford Chaparral. 


The Unfittingness of Things — Epicure 
(dining in a porcelain and brass-railed 
palace) -A demi-tasse, please. 

Waiter (roars it thrgugh the hall) 
Draw one, short!—Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 





Stroking the Eight 
—-Yale Record. 


In Restraint of Trade——‘‘Herr Schmidt 
is so fat that he can’t get near enough to 
his counter to sell goods.”’ 

‘‘Hm! sort of a corporation in restraint 
of trade.’’—Yale Record. 


Answering the Lad--Kiddo—Say, pop, 
what does ‘‘Penny wise, pound foolish,’’ 
mean? 

Pop—tThat, my boy, is when a man mar- 
ries a two-hundred-pounder for her good 
sense.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


His Excuse—Collector—-Why haven’t 
you paid your gas bill? 
Consumer—tThe light was so poor I could 


not read the bill.—-California Pelican. 


Humorous Department—‘‘What will we 


' do at the dance if the chaperon won’t let 


us Boston?’’ 
‘‘That’s easy. We’ll just grin and bear 
it.’’—Minnesota Minnehaha. 


Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


hould Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a 
New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets uf married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book iike it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 











Special Offer few of the chapter subjects here as this 
gular price is book is not meant for children. (Agents 

$3. ‘00. I ner wanted). 
introduce this work Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
a oe = ay teh to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
borho as + a od ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
— wil ti ee tee Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 
time, send one copy dren. Genius 
only w on reader - Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. Naurs- 
en aguzine, POs ing. How a Happy Married Life is Secured 
en t {42.00 atl Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
ceipt of $2.00. table of contents mailed FREE 





J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., S2.'Youe'Gity 


'HOTEL PURITAN % 


a coon eAvenue-—@ 













4 Write for attractive S 
@# booklet with guide 
to Boston @ vicinity 


HOTEL ARLINGTON] 


Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 


Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 
Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical s+ctions. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 



























sc. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 
A BRAND NEW 


AGENT LIGHTER 


“Novel watch -shaped Lighter. Operated 
with one hand; gives an instantaneous light 
every time. No electricity, no battery, no 

. . wires, non-explosive; dors away with 
matches. Lights your pipe, cigar, cig- 
arette, jet, ete. Dandy thing for 
the endof your chain. Tremendous 
seller. Write quick for wholesale 
terms and prices. 


H. 0. Brandt Lighter Co. , 148 Duane St. ,N. Y. 
PEAOEASEAAEAESEESESESSESEEEESEES 























$ Better than Scotch Better than Irish 
& 

: G. & W 

¢ * e 

* ° ° 

bi Canadian Whisky 

3 Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 

@ Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 

bf Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 

$ a A clever memorandum book containing ‘How to mix 100 
4 ® delightful drinks."’ Just the thing to have mn your home 

—_____. When company drops in. Send name and address to 
;= Gooderham & Worts, 225 E. Ilinois St., Chicago, Il. 
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ROMEIKE will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 

you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.’” Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is'searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE 
106 - 110 Seventh Avenue 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Press Cutting Bureau 





New York 
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Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 












. 
Feel That Christmas 
ee 
Spirit? 

Christmas, did you say ? 

Sure! Only about 6 weeks hence. 

My! how time has been volplaning! 

And the CHRISTMAS JUDGE, out December 
6th, you know, is merely a matter of 21 days. That 
it’s going to be some number, you may rely upon our veracity. More than double the size of the 
sh issue and brimful of wit, humor, color, caricature | a touch of pathos, just to temper its 
hilarious mirth. 

Really, CHRISTMAS JUDGE is a holiday gift in itself—a volume of good things from cover 
to cover. Speaking of covers, you ought to see this one; it’s in full colors by—come to think of it, 
it’s not by anyone. It’s one of those yaoi little things that "just happened"—sort of inspiration that 
will tickle the whole family—Eugene, Eugenie and the little Eugenics. 

Better send in your subscription right now, because we are perfectly certain 
that an hour after CHRISTMAS JUDGE is on sale the newsdealers will hang 
out the S. R. O. sign—meaning, "sold right out." 

A score of well-known illustrators have helped to make CHRISTMAS 
apa a pictorial prize-package; price Ten Cents, United States currency or 

ifteen Copecs in Russia. Ain unusual number at the usual price—that’s why 
they won't last. 

From a literary standpoint, CHRISTMAS apna will sparkle like a 

/ fresh-filled glass of the golden grape 
"with beaded bubbles winking at 


the brim." Pardon us if we grow 


a bit poetic—the wine hasn't gone 
to our heaads—CHRISTMAS 


_ JUDGE is so good, we can't re- 
strain ourselves. 

Really, we could go on this 
way for two more pages, but we fear our enthusiasm 
may betray us into tipping-off a few good things and 
spoil for you the pleasure a anticipation. 

Anyhow, we've done our duty—we’ve warmed you 
to place your order now. 


a If you miss the CHRISTMAS JUDGE it’s your 
ault! 
Subscription $5.00. 


Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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Passing the Mustard 


i atural—Mrs. Longwed——Such a 
By Mrs. Pickle has! So 
tender after ten years of marriage! 

Mr. Longwed-—Quite natural! It would 
make a rhinoceros tender to be kept in hot 
water ten years..-Albany Evening Jour- 
nal. 

Turn About—‘‘I’m sorry I snubbed that 
young bank clerk on the street.”’ 

‘Failed to know him, eh?’’ 

“‘Yes; and to-day he got even. 
check to cash, and he failed to know me. 
Washington Herald. 


I hada 


’? 


Daring —‘‘ Have you ‘Deeds of Daring’?”’ 
inquired the lady in the book store. 

“Yes, madam,’’ responded the bright 
clerk. ‘‘Here is a little pamphlet en- 
titled ‘How To Call Down the Janitor.’ ’’ 
—Chicago News. ;: 


Soldier in the Woodshed—‘‘I saw your 
father taking you to the woodshed yester- 
day morning, Willie. What had you been 
doing?’’ 

“Nothing. 
to meet a soldier friend of his. 

“‘A soldier. Who was he?’’ 

‘Corporal Punishment.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Yes and No—He—yYour friend, Miss 
Wabash, is quite chic, Miss Breezy. 

Miss Breezy (a trifle enviously)—Yes, 
Clara may be a trifle chic, but she is no 
chicken.—Harper’s Bazar. 


A Sign 
the first false step that counts. 
in politics next.’’ 

‘‘What am I doing, dad?’’ 

“Ain’t that a glass of grape juice in 
your hand?’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Proof—‘‘Is Dodds egotistical?’’ 
“Yes, indeed. Why, every time he 
stands on astreet corner, he thinks he’s in 


public life!’’ -Birmingham Age-Herald. 


He just took me out there 


” 


‘‘Beware, young man! It’s 
You’ll be 


A Tragedy—‘‘That horrid woman has 
broken up my home!”’ 

“‘Taken away your husband?’’ 

**No; the cook.’’—Baltimore American. 


Called to Account—‘‘See here,’’ said his 
wife. ‘‘I hear you acted scandalous on 
that trip with those Knights of Sparta.”’’ 

‘Me? How’s that?’’ 

“Mr. Wombat says you posed as the 
Isaac Walton of the party. What do you 
mean by going around under an assumed 
name ?’’ —Boston Advertiser. 


Fond of Hers -The two women were dis- 
cussing the fashions. 

“Did you say your husband was fond of 
those clinging gowns?’’ 

“Yes, indeed; he likes one to cling to 
me for about five years.’’ — Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


Wrong Going or Coming — ‘‘Maria,’’ 
sharply asked Mr. Dorkins, ‘‘is that 
worthless young whipper snapper of a 
Dick Doogood still coming to see Bessie ?”’ 

“What do you mean by talking that 
way, John?’’ said Mrs. Dorkins. ‘‘He 
hasn’t been here in six weeks.’’ 

“‘Hasn’t he? Is the scoundrel trifling 
with her affections?’’—Chicago Tribune. 






Finish This Story for Yourself—_ 


The girl got $6.00 a week, and was lonely. “Piggy’—you can imagine 
his kind—was waiting down stairs. He knew where champagne and 
music could be had. But that night she didn’t go. That was Lord 
Kitchener’s doing. But another night? 


O. HENRY 


tells about it in this story, with that full knowledge of women, with that frank facing of sex, and 
that clean mind that have endeared him to the men and women of the 
Sy land. 

This is but one of the 274 stories, in 12 big volumes, you 
get for 25 cents a week, if you send the coupon. 


_ From the few who snapped up the first edition at $125 a set before 
it was off the press, to the 50,000 who have eagerly sought the beau- 
tiful volumes offered you here—from the stylist who sits among his 
books to the man on the street—this whole nation bows to O. 
Henry—and hails him with love and pride—our greatest writer 
of stories. 












To Those Who Are Quick 


KIPLING 


(6 volumes) 


Given ‘Away 











Never was there an offer like this. Not only do you get your 274 O. 
Henry stories in 12 volumes at less than others paid for one volume of the 
first edition, but you get Kipling’s best 179 short stories and poems and 
his long novel—without paying a cent. You get 18 volumes, packed 
with love and hate and laughter. A big shelf full of handsome books. 


Send the Coupon and you will understand 
why “O. Henry” is hailed as 


* The American Kipling’’; “‘’The Y.M.C.A. Boccaccio’’; ‘‘ The Master 
of the Short Story’’; ‘‘Creator of a New Literature’’; ‘‘Discoverer of Ro- 
mance in New York’s Street’’?; “The American de Maupassant’; ‘“The 
Homer of the Tenderloin”’; ‘‘Founder of a New Style’’; ‘‘America’s Great- 
est Story Teller”; ‘““The 20th Century Al-Rashid who takes you to 
every corner of his beloved Bagdad—New York.” 





















Send Coupon and you will under- 
stand as never before why other 
nations are going wild over him 


Why memorials to him are being prepared; why universi- 
ties are planning tablets to his memory; why text-books 
of English literature are including his stories; why col- 
leges are discussing his place in literature; why theatrical firms are 


vying for rights to dramatize his stories; why newspapers all over of 
the country are continually offering big sums for the right to re- Reviews 
print his stories. 30 bevtag Fine, 


Send me,on approval, 
charges paid by you, 
O. Henry's works in lz 


Send the Coupon Without Money 
You get both sets free on approval. If you don’t laugh 
and cry over them—if you don’t read and re-read and 
love them—send them back. Otherwise 25 cents a 
week pays for them all. Don’t wait—send the coupon 
to-day. This offer is too good to last. It’s only the 
avalanche of disappointed letters that made us extend 
it this long. Send the coupon to-day and be glad. 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS COMPANY 
New York 


ling, bound in cloth. Ifl 
keep the books, I will remit 
$1 per month for 15 months for 

O. Henry set only and retain 
the Kipling set without charge. 
Otherwise I will, within ten davs, 
return both sets at your expense. 


Oconpation., ...cccscee « ceccecess 
The beautiful % leather eclition of O. Henry 
costs only a few cents more a volume and has 
proved a favorite binding. Foraset inthis lux- 
urious binding, send $1.50 for 13 months. 











In answering advertisements please mention: JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 





30 Irving Place 











